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talents fair play, and to ride this race without carrying
any superfluous weight; and I am so well acquainted
with my old friend the public, that I could bet a thou-
sand pounds to a shilling, that the preface (if that con-
troversial part of it is not cancelled) will greatly preju-
dice your novel.
I will not ask your forgiveness for the freedom I have
used, for I am sure you will not suspect me of any mo-
tives but those which arise from regard to your talents
and person; but I shall be glad to hear (whether you
follow my advice or no) that you are not angry with me
for having volunteered to offer it.
My health is, I think, greatly improved; I have had
some returns of my spasmodic affection, but tolerable in
degree, and yielding to medicine. I hope gentle exercise
and the air of my hills will set me up this summer. I
trust you will soon be out now. I have delayed reading
the sheets in progress after Vol. I., that I might enjoy
them when collected. Ever yours, etc.,
walter scott.
TO MB. LATDLAW.
edinburgh, "Wednesday,    [March, 1818.]
dear willie, —I am delighted to hear the plantings
get on so well. The weather here has been cruelly
changeable — fresh one day — frost the next — snow the
third. This morning the snow lay three inches thick,
and before noon it was gone, and blowing a tempest.
Many of the better ranks are ill of the typhus fever, and
some deaths. How do your poor folks come on? Let
Tom advance you money when it is wanted. I do not
propose, like the heroine of a novel, to convert the hovels
of want into the abodes of elegant plenty, but we have
enough to spare to relieve actual distress, and do not
wish to economize where we can find out (which is diffi-
cult) where the assistance is instantly useful.
Don't let Tom forget hedgerow trees, which he is very

